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was a charming widow of thirty-two (she had
recently refused an offer of marriage), and though
she had risen to emotional heights and taken down-
ward plunges, had been converted and counter-
converted, she was now reconverted and happily
in part-charge of the Orphan House at Newcastle ;
and she was so refreshing as a nurse, that if the
itinerant preachers fell sick, they did so more often
at Newcastle than anywhere else. Wesley him-
self was slightly ill there in this year and, con-
sidering his nurse - so good a worker, so cheerful,
so neat - he thought that she would be the very
wife for him : he did not know that she was almost
engaged to one of his preachers called Bennet.
He proposed, and she, dazzled at the prospect of
marrying the man who was by far the greatest in
her sphere, and in apprehension so like a god,
blurted out that " it was too great a blessing/3
and that " she couldn't tell how to believe it."
Then, for eighteen months, there was played out
the most amazing and wrily farcical series of
scenes. First Mrs. Murray said that she could not
bear the idea of ever being parted from Wesley ;
in less than a month she protested that Bennet was
her only love. Sometimes she travelled with one,
and sometimes with the other ; then for some time
Wesley thought she was engaged to him, and then
it would appear that she was promised to Bennet,
who for his part did not seem to know which of
them she was engaged to. In the summer of
1749 indeed, in Dublin, she went through a